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sweet, and tended me as if I had been an infant.
I finished by noon on Friday, but I could not get
properly to work at the writing out. After
luncheon Dick wanted to show me his new lodg-
ings, which I like, but they are a good way off. I
wrote out two or three pages before dinner, and
went oil at a quarter past seven, very indisposed
and cross, to dine with Willy and Henrietta. . . .
When we got home I began writing out again,
found a good deal to alter, so did not dare leave
it to the next morning for fear I should have to
read the thing half written, and, in short, sat up
till ten minutes past five working at it. However,
it was finished then, and I slept better than I
expected till eight. Dick saw me off in the rain.
At Liverpool I left my things at the station and
drove to Rodney Street. There was a champagne
luncheon for about thirty, chiefly doctors, but you
know I like doctors. Then Dr. Glynn drove me,
in the rain again, to St. George's Hall, where we
found Lord Derby.1 There were 1200 people pres-
ent, I am told. At any rate, the Hall was quite
full. Lord Derby covered me with compliments,
and I was very well received. I think the dis-
course gave satisfaction, though I thought it horrid
while I was writing it out. I will bring the Liv-
erpool Mercury with the report. I think I have
succeeded in limiting the London papers lo a
report of about a quarter of a column only, but
I am afraid the local papers will report more than
Knowles will like. T had to meet some of the pro-
i Edward Henry, 15th Earl of Derby.